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voice, and I now saw it was all up. I was not sorry. I felt
the inextricable difficulties in which we were involved, and
what annoyed me most was, that I had hitherto seen no
mode of closing my part with dignity.

' Gentlemen/ I said, * so long as you are within these
walls I am still your captain. You desert me, but I will
not disgrace you. Fly then ; fly to your schools and homes,
to your affectionate parents and your dutiful tutors. I
should have known with whom I leagued myself. I at
least am not a boy, and although now a leader without fol-
lowers, I will still, for the honour of my race and the world
in which we breathe, I will still believe that I may find
trustier bosoms, and pursue a more eminent career.'

Ulric de Bvahe rushed forward and placed himself by my
side: ' Fleming,' he said, ' I will never desert you !'

I pressed his hand with the warmth it deserved, but the
feeling of solitude had come over me. T wished to be alone.
* No, Ulric/ I replied, * we must part. I will tie no one to
my broken fortunes. And, my friends all, let us not part
in bitterness. Excuse me, if in a moment of irritation I
said aught that was unkind to those I love, depreciating to
those whose conduct I have ever had cause to admire.
Some splendid hours we have passed together, some brief
moments of gay revel, and glorious daring, and sublime
peril. We must part. T will believe that our destiny, and
not our will, separates us. My good sword/ I exclaimed,
and I drew it from the scabbard, l in future you shall belong
to the bravest of the brave/ and kissing it, I presented it
to Pahlen, 'And now one dimming cup to the past.
Pledge me all, and in spite of every danger, with a merry
face.'

Each man quaffed the goblet till it was dry, and performed
the supernaculum, and then I walked to a distant part of
the hall, whispering as I passed Pahlen, 'See that every-
fching necessary is eioue.*